THE  GRASSLEYES   MYSTERY           223
up just at this time but you make all the difference
to her."
"Thank you very much/* Granet replied, and
there was a great deal of feeling in his tone, "It is
good of you, sir, to take me so much for granted
as you do."
Clunderson smiled,
"A little sudden, wasn't it?"
"I suppose it was," Granet assented- "Anyhow, it
was, if I may say so, extraordinarily natural. It just
came. I was not looking for a wife or anything of
the sort. I cannot explain it.**
"Well, it is a jolly good thing for both of you,"
the lawyer said. "I am not an impetuous person my-
self," he went on with his queer little smile, "nor,
I should think, are you given that way very much,
but there are times when one does not have to hesi-
tate and I should think this was one of those times
for you. Poor child, I know she hates having us take
the private ledger away."
"You are doing the right thing,** Granet said
firmly. "I don't know whether Spenser has a key
to the safe or not, but twice I have come into this
room a little unexpectedly, perhaps, and found him
hanging round. I believe he is only waiting for an
opportunity to get at it himself."
The door was opened and closed. Jane came
towards them and led the way through to the adjoin-
ing room. They approached the safe and she handed
the keys to Clunderson, indicating the correct one
with her forefinger. The lawyer fingered for a mo-
ment the plate,.inserted the key and turned it. He